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New York 


FIVE YEARS AFTER THE DEAD FIRST WALKED, NEW YORK CITY HAS BECOME A FORTRESS OF 
ISOLATION AGAINST THE UNDEAD PLAGUE. THE MILITARISTIC FORCES OF MAYOR CHANDRAKE 
KEEP THE STREETS RELATIVELY SAFE AND THE SURVIVORS ENJOY GLADIATORIAL GAMES IN 
WHICH CAPTURED ZOMBIES FIGHT FOR FOOD. PENNY JONES, ^ MEDICAL SCIENTIST, TEAMS UP 


MAYOR 

CHANDRAKE 






[7fe 


kiA * ^ i 7 

W -—gM 




WITH A SKEPTICAL ZOMBIE WRANGLER NAMED PAUL BARNUM TO FIND A WAY TO TAME THE 
UNDEAD, NAMELY ONE CALLED XAVIER, A CAPTURED ZOMBIE WHO EXHIBITS INTELLIGENCE. BUT 
ZOMBIES AREN’T THE ONLY MONSTROUS THREAT TO NYC. THE CITY’S ELITE, INCLUDING MAYOR 
CHANDRAKE, ARE ALSO ANOTHER FORM OF THE UNDEAD... .VAMPIRES! BUT THERE IS 
DISSENSION IN THE RANKS. AUSTERITY HAS CAUSED THE VAMPIRES TO LIVE OFF RAT BLOOD, 
BUT SOME, INCLUDING COUNCILMAN CHILLY DOBBS, BELIEVE THE ELDERS AREN’T LIVING 
\ WITHIN THE SAME CONSTRICTIONS AS THE REST... • 
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THIS ^ 
WOMAN WASN'T 
COMPLETELy SPENT. 
THERE'S ENOUGH LEFT 
v ALIVE IN HER. y 


' TES. A NEAT' 
AND CLEAN WAy 
TO GET RID OF 
v EVIDENCE. A 






' WITHOUT > 
THE BIRDSEED, 
RUNyON...WHAT 

\ do you 
V WANT? 


I DON'T 
LIKE TO BE 
CALLED 
„ "BILLy." , 


/ I CANNOT X 
' EXPRESS WHAT A x 
SURPRISE I HAVE 
GOTTEN By SEEING yOU 
HERE AT THE LUCKy 
HORSESHOE SO EARLy 
, ON THIS FINE AND i 
\ GLORIOUS DAy. 


r JUST A 
MOMENT OF 
yOUR TIME, 
^ BILLy. J 







r MAyBE TOMORROW 
THERE WILL BE ANOTHER 
HORSE. ONE WHICH HAS 
WHAT IS CALLW...NAME 
L RECOGNITION. . 
k. CHANDRAKE... 


BILLY... 

CHANDRAKE. 


/ My FRIENDS > 
HERE ENABLE ME 
TO CALL yOU 
WHATEVER I WOULD 
. LIKE TO CALL 

you. 


K NOW...BILLy... \ 
I CANNOT HELP N 
BUT NOTICE THAT SINCE 
you ARE HERE, AT THE 
LUCKy HORSESHOE, yOU 
ARE NOT OUT ON THE 
STREETS, DRUMMING 
UP VOTES FOR 
v yOUR UNCLE, THE / 
V MAyOR. S 


HE'S THE 
ONLy HORSE 
. RUNNING. „ 


My UNCLE 
AND I... 
ARE... 


NOT ALWAyS ' 
ON THE SAME PAGE? 
I AM HIST SAyiNG... 
MAyBE? PERHAPS? . 


MMMM- 

MAyBE. 

PERHAPS 


IN THE COMING 
ELECTION, yOUR UNCLE 
IS ASKING US TO PLACE 
ALL OUR BETS ON ONE 
HORSE. HIM. 





My 

ZOMBIE 
MIGHT BE 
ABLE TO. 


YOUR 

ZOMBIE? 


r CHANDRAKE \ 
' TURNED XAVIER > 
OVER TO ME, 
BARNUM. THANKS 
FOR PUTTING IN 
i A GOOD l 
^ WORD. ^ 


r READy TO 
TRy THIS FOR 
. REAL, SIR. . 


THEy'RE SUPPOSED TO AIM AT THOSE 
HOLES IN THE HELMETS. SPEAR IN THE 
BRAIN IS A SURE KILL. BUT ZOMBIES 
ARE TOO UNCOORDINATED TO EVER 
HIT A SPOT THAT SMALL. 



I'M NOT SURE I CAN 
ALLOW THAT. XAVIER 
IS NO LONGER UNDER 
. My JURISDICTION. . 


/ GO 
x AHEAD. 
I'D LIKE TO 
SEE WHAT 
HAPPENS. 


W SHE COULD \ 
GET INJURED, PENNy> 
MIGHT FINISH HER DAYS 
k. AS A FIGHTER. ^ 



















AAAH. NECTAR. 
YOU CAN'T BEAT 
THE REAL DEAL. 


* ALL RIGHT, ^ 
SO WHAT ARE 
OUR TALKING 
s. POINTS? > 


WE DID A 

LOTTA GOOD THINGS, ^ 
RIGHT? I MEAN FOR 
THE REGULAR PEEPS OUT 
THERE. CRIME IS DOWN. THE 
. THING WITH THE FOOD. - 




"WE CULTIVATE GRAINS. 
BREED OUR OWN CATTLE. 
GROW OUR OWN VEGETABLES..." 



"EXACTLy. THAT'S 
THE KIND OF STUFF 
THAT GETS YOU 
EVERyBODy'S VOTE." 


"MINDy, I SPENT TWENTy 
MILLION BUILDING A 
GODDAMNED ARENA 
TO KEEP yOUR 'PEEPS' 
HAPpy, DIDN'T I?" 




THE DAy I 
LOSE SUPPORT 
IS THE DAy I WAKE 
UP WITH A STAKE 
IN My CHEST! 






•7 NO, I BEEN ^ 
~ TRYIN' TO CATCH UP 1 
WITH yA, CHILLy. I OUST 
WANNA SAy THAT I'M 
WITH yA ALL THE 
V WAy. CHANDRAKE'S A 
22 A RAT. yA 


r I THOUGHT A 
you WERE 
GONNA ARREST 
^ ME. yt 










^ COME! ^ 
FLESH -EATERS! 
COME AND TAKE 
HER! SHE'S STILL 
GOOD FOR YOU! 
. STILL ALIVE! A 
































FASOOUT 

OFNEBFP 

MywAy. 


GO.syiLDL 
KAANYi WE 

GO NOW. 


WHyDID 
HE LEAVE ME 
. ALONE? y 












BALLS 


COMPLIMENTARY, 
BOSS. AS MANY 
SHOTS AS YOU 
_ WANNA TAKE. . 


Warn 






TWO 

POINTS! 



GOOO.TN 
I DID...! 

Xk GOOD. 


RSMORE. >S 

DO MORE. 


^ SEE? 

YOU GOTTA 
CHALLENGE 
. THEM. , 








boss, you n 

BEST GET OUTTA 
HERE. THERE'S SOME 
FOLKS AIN'T LIKELY 
, TO 'PRECIATE , 
WHy- 


WHy WE'RE ^ 
SHOOTING 
HOOPS WITH A 
FLESH-EATER. , 







r SHE WAS ON > 
THE LOOSE BEFORE 
WE FOUND HER. SHE'LL 
FIND A WAy TO 
SURVIVE. ^ 


YEAH, BUT 
WILL PEOPLE 
IN THIS CITy 
SURVIVE 
. HER? , 
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NEXT: 

WHISTLIN' DIXIE FAST THE GRAVEYARD! 
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